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Temporary  Quarters  - Westgate  Composite  High  School 


Future  and  Permanent  Quarters  - Lakehead  Teachers'  College 


^Message  Jfrom  tlje  ^Minister  of  ^Education 

It  is  a pleasure  for  me  to  convey  greetings  and  good  wishes  to  you,  the  students  of 
the  Lakehead  Teachers’  College  through  the  pages  of  your  Yearbook.  This  volume  will 
always  be  of  interest  in  the  history  of  Lakehead,  as  it  tells  not  only  of  the  activities  of 
your  class  but  provides,  as  well,  a record  of  the  first  year  in  the  life  of  the  College. 

Thanks  to  the  generous  co-operation  of  the  Fort  William  Board  of  Education,  your 
College  has  had  a good  first  year  in  pleasant  temporary  quarters.  When  the  College 
moves  into  its  own  building  in  Port  Arthur  later  this  year,  the  students  now  in  the  First 
Year  of  the  Two-year  Course  will  carry  to  it  the  high  traditions  which  your  class  has 
already  established  for  the  institution. 

And  now,  a wish  for  the  graduates  of  1961:  may  you  find  success  in  your  work  as 
teachers  in  the  years  ahead,  and  may  your  pupils  catch  from  you  something  of  the 
enthusiasm  for  sound  scholarship  and  the  respect  for  earnest  effort  that  you  have  gained 
at  the  Lakehead  Teachers’  College. 


J.  P.  Robarts 
Minister  of  Education 


^Message  Jfrom  ttf t Principal 

The  great  law  of  culture,  says  Carlyle,  is  that  each  become  all  that  he  was  created  capable 
of  being.  You  took  an  important  step  towards  applying  this  precept  as  a guiding  principle  of  your 
life  when  you  elected,  upon  your  graduation  from  high  school,  to  prepare  yourself  for  the  teaching 
profession.  Your  decision  may  have  been  affected  by  the  surface  desire  of  making  a living.  How- 
ever, deeper  influences  played  a more  important  part.  Maybe  you  have  found  pleasure  in  the  very 
act  of  learning;  maybe  you  enjoy  passing  information  on  to  others;  maybe  you  have  been  touched 
by  a spirit  of  service.  Any  of  these  indicate  your  hope  that  teaching  will  bring  to  you  a way  of  life 
which  will  provide  you  with  a genuine  contentment  and  a sense  of  satisfaction.  Underlying  all 
these  influences,  however,  was  your  personal  desire  to  move  a step  higher  in  developing  the  talents 
God  gave  you. 

Keep  ever  in  mind  that  your  graduation  into  teaching  provides  you  with  further  opportunities 
for  growth.  In  no  other  profession  can  you  so  readily  develop  as  you  work.  The  doorway  of  higher 
education  is  open  to  you  even  while  you  are  so  busily  engaged  in  moulding  the  minds  and  characters 
of  your  charges. 

Carlyle’s  commandment  applies  equally  to  these  young  people  whom  you  will  teach.  Keep 
that  thought  constantly  before  you,  and  it  will  guide  you  to  success  in  your  chosen  profession. 
The  achievement  of  that  success  will  require  much  giving  on  your  part.  Remember,  though,  that 
giving  brings  happiness  to  the  giver.  It  is  in  giving  that  you  yourself  will  grow. 

Had  Carlyle  been  present  during  the  opening  year  of  our  College,  he  would  have  recognized 
that  your  potentials  are  great.  You  have  shown  this  by  the  way  you  met  the  challenge  of  establishing 
for  the  College,  in  its  first  year,  a tradition  which  will  be  an  inspiration  to  those  who  follow  in  your 
footsteps.  Such  an  achievement  foreshadows  the  success  and  happiness  hoped  for  you  by  the 
members  of  a proud  and  grateful  staff.  You  will  always  hold  a special  place  in  our  hearts,  for 
we  feel  that  we  have  been  highly  privileged  to  work  with  such  an  outstanding  group.  True,  we 
were  fortunate  in  having  fine  temporary  quarters,  but  you  have  proved  that  the  real  worth  of  a 
college  is  not  in  its  bricks  and  mortar,  but  in  the  minds  and  character  of  the  people  who  walk  its 
halls,  whether  they  be  marble  or  mud. 


Wm.  A.  West. 


'jfearboob  jitaff 
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STANDING,  Left  to  Right:  Don  McKinnon,  Mr.  Hodgson  (Staff  Advisor),  Lois  Chapman,  Helen  Nyman,  Diane  Winarchuck,  Keith  Mackie, 
Bob  Myers,  Richard  Rowsan.  SITTING,  Left  to  Right:  Raena  Longdon,  Judy  Kozak,  Ron  Speck,  Kathy  Shiska,  Carol  Ralph. 


t ^Editor's 


*** 


In  September,  1960,  The  Ontario  Department  of  Education,  by  establishing  The  Lakehead 
Teachers’  College,  placed  on  our  doorsteps  the  opportunity  of  entering  the  teaching  profession. 
Those  who  enrolled  in  the  new  College  accepted  a double  responsibility.  The  first  was  to  prepare 
themselves  to  play  a worthwhile  part  in  the  education  of  the  citizens  of  tomorrow.  The  second  was 
to  fill  a key  role  in  establishing  such  a tradition  for  the  new  College  that  the  students  who  follow 
us  will  enter  our  doors  with  keen  expectation,  and  pass  on  through  them  with  pride. 

We  cannot  help  but  be  aware  that  we  are  succeeding  in  the  second  of  our  two  tasks.  The 
wholesome  and  co-operative  attitude  of  our  students  and  their  sense  of  responsibility  are  the 
obvious  marks  of  this.  Their  zeal  in  establishing  the  smaller  badges  which  distinguish  - College 
colours,  College  crests.  College  song  and  College  yearbook  - is  a rich  sign  that  they  recognize 
that  they  are  laying  a foundation  for  the  future. 

The  degree  to  which  we  have  met  our  first  challenge  will  reveal  itself  only  as  the  years 
go  by.  At  the  College  we  have  been  learning  the  foundation  skills  of  teaching.  If  we  follow  our 
school  motto,  and  continue  to  grow  as  we  serve  in  our  chosen  profession,  we  will  learn  the  art 
of  teaching. 

The  students  have  contributed  generously  of  their  time  and  talents  in  making  the  pioneer 
edition  of  the  “Giant”  a reality.  The  grateful  members  of  the  Yearbook  Staff  are  confident  that 
our  graduates  will  carry  the  same  zeal  into  their  chosen  work.  Such  a spirit  of  giving  is  bound  to 
spell  success.  It  is  my  hope  that  this  book,  in  years  to  come  will  bring  your  many  pleasant 
memories,  and  will  bolster  your  determination  to  build  well  on  the  solid  foundation  with  which  you 
have  started. 


W.  A.  WEST,  B,  A.  , B.  Ed. 

Principal 
English,  Part  II 


F.  W.  HYDER,  B.  A. 

Vice  - Principal 
Educational  Psychology 
Child  Psychology 
General  Methodology 


C.  W.  HODGSON,  B,  A. 

Mathematics 
The  School  And 
The  Community 
School  Management 


MISS  I.  H AYTHORNTHW AITE 

B.  A. 


J.  A.  PYLYPIW,  B.  A. 


MISS  A.  M.  J.  MC  KENZIE 
B.  A.  , B.  Ed. 


Geography 
Social  Studies 
History  of  Education 


Science 

Physical  Education,  Health 
Religious  Education 


Dean  of  Women 
English  1 
English  B 


N.  J.  KLEVEN 

Director  of  Music 
Fort  William 
Music 


MRS.  M.  ROBILLARD 

L.  T.  C.  L. 


Librarian 

Childrens'  Literature 


J.  B.  SMITH 


Industrial  Arts  Dept. 
Composite  High  School 
Industrial  Arts 


MISS  A.  JOHNSTON,  B.  H.  Sc. 

Home  Economics  Department 
Composite  High  School 
Home  Economics 


J.  L.  BLACK 


Supervisor  of  Art 
Fort  William 
Art 


MISS  R.  C.  WEST 


Secretary 


We  wish  to  express  our  sincere  appreciation 
to  the  clergy  who  offered  their  services  dur- 
ing the  year. 


United:  Rev.  Harold  Alston 
Rev.  Roy  Wilson 
Anglican:  Rev.  E.  R.  Haddon 
Rev.  D.  M.  Landon 
Roman  Catholic:  Rev.  Father 

G.  H.  Bourguignon 
Lutheran:  Rev.  Ralph  Wallin 
Baptist:  Rev.  L.  D.  Begg 
Presbyterian:  Rev.  A.  H.  Johnston 


Our  grateful  thanks  to  all  members  of 
the  cafeteria  staff  for  the  delicious  lunches 
served  to  our  students  and  masters. 


Mrs.  Wellington 
Mrs.  Irving 


Our  special  thanks  to  each  and  every 
one  of  the  maintenance  staff  for  the  splen- 
did job  youhave  done  in  the  up-keep  of  the 
school  throughout  the  year. 


CARETAKING  STAFF: 

Alex  Wilson,  Head  caretaker 
Earl  Robinson  ( missing) 
Albert  Smith 
Harold  Cauner  ( missing ) 
Nick  Marshaluk 
Mary  Niven  ( missing) 

Mary  Kalysnik 
Beverly  Bevan 
Mary  Agnew  ( missing ) 
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%\\t  president's  ^Message 


As  the  school  year  begins  to  draw  to  a close,  we  cannot  help  but  look  back  to  see  what  it  has 
brought  to  us,  and  what  we  have  brought  to  it. 

The  Students’  Administrative  Council  has  tried  to  furnish  for  the  entire  school  not  merely 
an  adequate  programme  of  social  functions,  but  also  provision  for  a common  bond  of  wholesome 
fellowship.  These  programmes  were  not  intended  as  a diversion  from  the  main  purpose  of  the 
school  year,  but  to  provide  the  media  for.  social  education  so  necessary  in  the  modern  world  of 
today.  Those  who  took  advantage  of  the  various  activities  have  truly  benefited. 

In  the  first  year  of  a teachers’  college  at  the  Lakehead  we  have  realized  that  physical  condi- 
tions have  not  been  conducive  to  engendering  a maximum  of  team  spirit  to  bind  us  as  a unit  to 
the  school.  Hence  there  has  been  a need  for  greater  individual  effort  in  each  of  the  facets  of  the 
school  life.  The  motto  for  our  school,  then,  applies  not  only  to  the  practice  of  our  chosen  career, 
but  also  to  the  close  social  contacts  within  the  educational  sphere  which  aid  us  in  adjusting 
to  the  task  ahead. 

With  a greater  sense  of  responsibility  and  tolerance  we  strike  forth  to  the  future;  and  with 
the  sound  realization  of  progress  as  a team,  and  faith  in  God,  may  we  all  find  challenge,  satis- 
faction, and  success. 
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jihttbnt’s  ^tlmmtstraitiie  (Eomtctl 


BACK  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  Stewart  Gordon,  Mr.  Pylypiw,  Staff  Advisor;  Keith  Mackie.  MIDDLE  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  Norman  Sakamoto, 
Miss  Haythornthwaite,  Staff  Advisor;  Edward  McAdam,  Deanna  Winarchuk,  Daisy  Young,  Allan  Crocker,  Rod  MacLennan.  FRONT  ROW: 
Left  to  Right;  Sigrid  Schussler,  Marge  Black,  Jack  Metelnick,  Richard  Rowsan,  Cecilia  Turchyn,  Carol  Ralph. 


Lawrence  Chlebovec 
Fort  William 

Lenora  Creedon 
Kenora 

Brenda  Cross 
Port  Arthur 


Ronda  Dalseg 
Morson 

Barbara  Dutchin 
Port  Arthur 

Glorie  Gordon 
Schrieber 


Patricia  Goyan 
Fort  William 

Mrs.  Audrey  Gunby 
Fort  William 

Alice  Harris 
Port  Arthur 


Elizabeth  Anderson 
Port  Arthur 

Marlene  Arthur 
Port  Arthur 


Eileen  Biesenthal 
Port  Arthur 

Marge  Black 
Port  Arthur 


Frances  Bobie 
Port  Arthur 


Joyce  Hicketts 
Port  Arthur 

Allan  Hodgins 
Port  Arthur 

Darlene  Jacobson 
Port  Arthur 


Judy  Kozak 
Port  Arthur 


Margaret  Kukko 
Port  Arthur 


Ruth  Majernik 
Fort  William 


Darlene  Judson 
Port  Arthur 

Myrna  Kaukola 
Port  Arthur 

Daniel  Klymko 
Fort  Frances 


Caroline  Mann 
Keewatin 

Mary  Ann  Maybroda 
Fort  William 

Donald  McKinnon 
Fort  William 


Carole  Morgan 
Port  Arthur 

Bill  Oikonen 
Port  Arthur 

Joan  Pearson 
Fort  William 


Evelyn  Rantatalo 
Port  Arthur 

Lynda  Saxberg 
Port  Arthur 

Sigrid  Schussler 
Vermilion  Bay 


Sandra  Siciliano 
Fort  William 

Jo -Anne  Sobota 
Port  Arthur 

Nelda  Stephanson 
Port  Arthur 


Margaret  Williams 
Port  Arthur 

Joan  Witol 
Port  Arthur 

Mary  Ann  Zurba 
Port  Arthur 


^orm  Personals 

Elizabeth  Anderson- -Liz  is  the  lass  who  comes  to  class  with  frozen  feet,  but  not  from  heat. 

Marlene  Arthur --Sports  a white  Buick.  (It  will  soon  be  a school  bus.) 

Eileen  Biesenthal--The  girl  with  the  Pepsodent  smile;  an  up-and-coming-bowler. 

Marge  Black- -She  likes  Psychology,  but  shines  in  Methodology. 

Frances  Bobie--Sky  blue  eyes  and  an  appealing  personality.  “See  you  at  the  fountain.” 

Lawrence  Chlebovec--Our  star  basketball  player  who  is  late  for  every  thing  except  P.E. 

Lenora  Creedon--Our  girl  Nora  hails  from  Kenora  and  plans  to  teach  Grade  Six. 

Brenda  Cross--Quiet,  but  still  waters  run  deep!  Our  camper! 

Ronda  Dalseg--“Are  you  there  Miss  Dalseg?” 

Barbara  Dutchin- -Likes  bowling,  fishing,  camping  and  gossiping  with  Irene. 

Glorie  Gordon--Loves  to  dance.  We  remember  her  as  Don’s  front  half  in  our  Christmas  reindeer. 

Patricia  Goyan--Hopes  to  teach  Kindergarten.  With  her  musical  ability  she  should  have  no  difficulty. 

Audrey  Gunby- -Loved  by  all,  can  always  be  found  helping  someone. 
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Jform  (Ptte  personals 


Alice  Harris--Alice's  quiet  and  business-like  manner  will  help  her  excel  to  greater  heights. 

Joyce  Hicketts--Our  intelligent  beauty  contestant  excels  in  many  things.  Blonde,  brainy,  and  beautiful. 
Allan  Hodgins--A  snappy  dresser  One  of  Mr.  Kleven's  favorite  students. 

Darlene  Jacobson--Planning  to  become  a P.  E.  teacher,  she  takes  a great  interest  in  sports,  she  keeps 
our  coffee  warm. 

Darlene  Judson--Form  I's  quiet  little  lass.  She  shows  some  spice  during  english  class.  A.  T.  C.  F.  member. 
Mryna  Kaukola--Myrna's  determined  to  become  a French  scholar.  Quiet  and  dependable. 

Danny  Klymko- -We  all  remember  "Professor"  Klymko  from  the  Ozarks.  One  of  our  eligible  men. 
Judy  Kozak- -Wit  and  wisdom  are  her  fame.  The  sparkle  in  her  eye  doth  linger;  she  hath  a diamond  on 
her  finger. 

Margaret  Kukko--She  let  her  Beehive  down  at  our  Hallowe'en  Hop,  to  become  a Beatnik. 

Ruth  Majernick--One  of  the  giddy  three.  She  drives  to  school  each  morning  in  her  new  green  Chev. 
Carol  Mann--"The quiet  Mann.  "A  persistent  bowler  and  diligent  worker. 

Mary  Ann  Myabroda--A  Russian  student,  who  cannot  wait  until  noon  to  eat  her  lunch. 

Donald  McKinnon- -Tall,  dark  and  debonair.  A dancing  teacher,  he  was  Rudolph's  latter  half. 

Carole  Morgan- -A  live -wire  who  enjoys  bowling  and  skiing.  She  hopes  to  teach  up  north. 

Bill  Oikonen--"Oik"  is  short  in  stature,  big  in  heart.  Also  a good  hockey  player. 

Joan  Pearson--Our  coffee  cashier  is  very  efficient  in  all  she  does.  May  end  up  as  a Music  Supervisor. 
Evelyn  Rantatalo- -Witty  Evelyn  is  always  ready  for  fun.  An  Indian  dancer  in  the  East-West  programme. 
Lynda  Saxberg--Last  one  into  class,  first  one  out.  Always  telling  jokes. 

Sigrid  Schussler- -Lively  "Sigi"  put  Paipoonge  No.  5 in  darkness  when  she  blew  out  all  the  fuses. 

Sandra  Siciliano--Dark-haired  Sandra  enjoys  sports.  She  changes  her  cars  with  the  weather. 

Jo-Anne  Sabota--The  girl  behind  the  scenes  in  the  East-West  programme.  Always  a willing  hand  from 
Jo-Anne. 

Nelda  Stephanson--This  red-head  is  sweet  tempered.  In  P.  E.  you  name  it,  she  can  do  it. 

Margaret  Williams-A  likeable  blonde,  "Midge"  prefers  teaching  rather  than  putting  her  commercial 
diploma  to  use. 

Joan  Witol--Pe  r s o na  1 i t y,  sense  of  humor  and  interest  in  life  will  carry  Joan  far  in  her  chosen  career. 
Mary  Ann  Zurba--H  e r big  brown  eyes  would  melt  a heart  of  stone.  A staunch  supporter  of  Saturday 
morning  curling. 

Small  boy  to  mother:  "The  teacher  took  up  some  new  work  today.  Now  we  know  what  the  student  teachers 
were  talking  about  last  week.  " 


Brenda  Basford 
Port  Arthur 

Donna  Billingsley- 
Red  Rock 

Margaret  Christianson 
Port  Arthur 


Betsi  Miller 
Hearst 

Dorothy  Oster 
Fort  Frances 

Dale  Plant 

South  Porcupine 


Carrol  Ralph 
Port  Arthur 

Michael  Reid 
Atikokan 

Richard  Rowson 
Terrace  Bay 


Kathy  Shiska 
Kenora 

Ron  Speck 
Geraldton 


Dora  Wilson 
(“/iff  Port  Arth 

unit 


(Sform  personals 


Brenda  Basford--“Kaboom”  is  our  best  story  teller.  How  did  you  acquire  the  drawl? 

Donna  Billingsley- -Our  favourite  Red  Rock  girl.  Always  gets  flustered  in  Mr.  Hyder’s  Classes. 

Margaret  Christianson- -Our  scurrying  artist,  and  class  mental  telepathist. 

Myrna  Crandlemire--Our  best  grade  five  problem  solver.  “Red’s”  favourite  expression- -“Isn’t  that 
enough  to  frost  the  cherries  off  your  grandmother’s  Hat?” 

Dorothy  Girard--“Bubbles”,  our  tiny  lass  from  Hearst,  a very  ardent  basketball  player  and  fan. 

Sandra  Locking--“San’’  loves  .train  rides.  She  is  glad  she  moved  from  Terrace  Bay  to  the  metropolis 
of  Kenora. 

Betsi  Miller --Lively  little  Betsi!  Dorothy’s  travelling  companion  to  and  from  Hearst. 

Dorothy  Oster--A  smiling  lass  hailing  from  “God’s  Country.” 

Dale  Plant--Our  Athletic  Council  President,  excels  in  football,  hockey  and  basketball.  Star  boarder  in 
Room  36. 

Carrol  Ralph- -Form  2’s  S.A.C.  Rep.  Champion  in  the  art  of  blushing.  Also  has  quite  an  arm  for  ping-pong. 

Michael  Reid--Came  to  us  from  Toronto  Teachers’  College;  has  joined  enthusiastically  in  all  activities. 

Richard  Rowson--Our  favourite  taxi  driver,  likes  singing  and  bowling.  An  industrious  Students’  Council  Rep. 

Kathy  Shiska--Ambition:  Kindergarten  Teacher.  Plans  to  teach  in  this  area.  “Have  you  your  car  here, 
Dick?” 

Ron  Speck--Our  Yearbook  Editor,  excels  in  hockey  and  bowling. 

Dora  Wilson--Our  tiny  miss  from  Port  Arthur.  Filled  with  vim,  vigour  and  vitality. 

Remember:  Those  who  dare  to  teach,  must  never  cease  to  learn. 


Louella  Almond 
Port  Arthur 

Merle  Armour 
Port  Arthur 


Arlene  Armstrong 
Cobalt 

George  Borsewicz 
Port  Arthur 

Frances  Callahan 
Fort  Frances 


Allan  Crocker 
Fort  William 

Elizabeth  Dance 
Rainy  River 

Carole  Del  Bianco 
Port  Arthur 


Ronald  Duhamel 
Dryden 

Kathleen  Engdahl 
Eagle  River 

Ann  Erb 
Sapawe 


Mervyn  Farrow 
Dryden 

Muriel  Flatt 
Port  Arthur 

Gail  Gauthier 
Fort  William 


Gail  Gerrand 
Fort  William 

Celia  Hautala 
Port  Arthur 

Ester  Helkio 
Port  Arthur 


Joanne  Holbrook 
Fort  William 

Joyce  Holmes 
Schreiber 

Catherine  Johnson 
Port  Arthur 


Sheila  Johnston 
Fort  William 

Valentine  Kapush 
Port  Arthur 

Fred  Kent 

Port  Ar  thur 


Eleanor  Kruzel 
Fort  William 

Ann  Langstaff 
Fort  Frances 

Beverly  Larson 
Fort  Frances 


Carol  Laughlan 
Port  Arthur 

Katharine  MacKenzie 
Port  Arthur 

Keith  Mackie 
Hornepayne 


Ruth  Mose 
Emo 

Therese  Newbold 
Port  Arthur 

Lola  Orza 
Port  Arthur 


Edward  Maybee 
Port  Arthur 

Barbara  McAuliffe 
Port  Arthur 

Marlene  McKie 
Fort  William 


Lorna  McKinnon 
Emo 

Jack  Metelnick 
Port  Arthur 

Frances  Molkoski 
Geraldton 


Lynda  Pettit 
Port  Arthur 

Ellen  Pinkess 
Hudson 

Lillian  Popjak 
Fort  William 


Phyllis  Robertson 
Barwick 

Myrna  Steinberg 
Fort  William 

Barbara  Stevens 
Fort  Frances 


Gayleen  Szlauko 
Rainy  River 

Evelyn  Thompson 
Red  Rock 

Margaret  Urban 
Fort  William 


James  Ward 
Port  Arthur 

Laura  Wiita 
Port  Arthur 

Gloria  Wilson 
Dryden 
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THE  SLEEPING  GIANT 

Long,  long  years  ago,  when  the  Ice-Age  had  passed, 
There  lay  a lone  giant,  in  a stone  image  cast. 
Mysterious  and  awesome  in  restful  repose 
That  there  he  lies  guarding  rich  treasures  of  gold, 

Or  a lost  city  gripped  fast  in  his  hold. 

The  Indians  have  told  how  the  Spirit  descended 
And  how  the  cruel  Indian's  life  had  been  ended. 

If  by  some  strange  force,  he  should  stir  and  awake, 
Then  surely  we'd  tremble  in  fear  of  the  quake. 


Ann  Langstaff 
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Louella  Almond --Alert,  indispensible  and  sensible;  class  philosopher  and  psychologist. 

Merle  Arnmir— A top-rate  friend  to  everyone.  At  home  in  the  primary  grades. 

Arlene  Armstrong- -A  studious,  quiet,  irreproachable  girl;  me,  oh,  my,  can  she  curl. 

George  Borsewicz--The  big  man  in  basketball!  How’s  the  knee,  Chester! 

Francis  Callahan- -Bright  blonde  gal  with  the  effervescent  personality  and  contagious  laugh.  Success  here, 
inevitable ! 

Allan  Crocker- -Genial  vice-president  and  chief  cook  and  dishwasher  at  all  get-to-gethers. 

Elizabeth  Sand --Our  happy-go-lucky  newly  wed!  Adds  sugar  and  spice  to  the  class. 

Carole  Del  Bianco --Bright  and  beautiful!  Friendly  word  or  the  correct  answer. 

Ronald  Duhamel- -Could  he  be  French?  Expressive  gestures  add  drama  to  his  arguments! 

Kathleen  Engdahl- -Sincere  and  petite;  reserved  but  quite  sweet. 

Ann  Erb- -Short  and  sweet.  Ambition;  To  return  home. 

Merv  Farrow--Natural  organizer  and  dramatist,  uses  his  quick  wit  to  great  advantages  when  expounding 
on  profundities. 

Muriel  Flatt- -Muriel,  our  adventurous  traveller,  is  a practical  joker  in  school  and  out. 

Gail  Gauthier --Athletically  inclined,  has  proved  her  worth  academically  and  socially  also. 

Gail  Gerrand--Won  many  friends  at  school  because  of  her  pleasing  personality  and  affable  nature. 

Celia  Hautala--The  tall  lass  who  prefers  the  primary  class  is  quiet  and  intelligent. 

Esther  Helkio- -Appears  quiet  although  her  literary  escapades  create  a riot.  Studies  of  all  sorts  form  her 
diet. 

Joanne  Holbrook --Talkative,  friendly- -still  talks  about  life  in  Kenora  where  she  taught  last  year. 

Catherine  Johnson- -Kay  spent  the  last  two  years  as  a country  school  marm. 

Joyce  Holmes --Artistic  talents --gay  and  charming- -hopes  to  teach  in  the  east. 

Shiela  Johnston--had  the  honour  of  representing  L.T.C.  at  the  Student  Teachers’  Conference  in  Toronto. 
Valentine  Kapush- -Amiable,  industrious,  well-liked;  truly  an  asset  to  our  class. 

Fred  Kent- -The  “Good  Shepherd”  of  form  3,  whose  favorite  mark  is  B. 

Eleanor  Kruzel--Her  musical  talents,  voice  and  piano  have  been  a treat  in  our  assemblies. 

Ann  Langstaff--A  Fort  Frances  girl,  can  be  found  sewing  when  not  skiing. 

Beverly  Larson- -Bev  is  here  although  her  heart  isn’t.  Sioux  Narrows  might  be  receiving  this  active  school- 
marm. 

Carol  Laughan- -Blonde  green  eyed  girl:  very  active  in  school  activities,  well  rounded  personality. 
Katherine  MacKenzie--A  quiet  yet  humorous  gal.  Has  a Mrs.  degree  also. 

Keith  Mackie--Our  best  council  member  (so  he  says)  Time  worn  lament --Hornepayne  is  sooo  far  away. 
Edward  Maybee- -Amiable,  affable,  cheer  spreader--who  bearing  unforeseen  car  difficulties  will  definitely 
succeed  this  year. 

Barbara  McAuliffe- -Likes  to  laugh- -can  be  found  skiing,  skating,  curling  or  almost  anywhere. 

Marlene  McKie--A  comely  lass  whom  we  all  welcome  into  our  mass.  She  carries  her  grace  and  charm  into 
class. 

Lorna  McKinnon--An  Emo  girl  has  rosy  cheeks  resulting  from  her  sportive  nature. 

Jack  Metelnick- -President  of  the  S.A.C. --noted  for  his  remarkable  disposition  and  Fignewton  smile. 
Frances  Molkoski- -Though  she’s  not  very  big  at  all  she  usually  gets  what  she  wants --top  of  the  ladder 
marks. 

Ruth  Mose--Liked  by  all,  an  amiable  lass --the  fiery  redhead  of  our  class. 

Therese  Newbold--Tess  makes  her  way  from  P.A.  Homework  and  looking  after  her  three  sons  keeps  her 
busy. 
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Lola  Orza- -Loves  to  travel  from  east  to  west- -hunting,  fishing,  dancing,  and  oh  yes,  teaching. 

Lynda  Pettit--Her  favourites:  poetry,  philosophy,  singing,  composing. 

Ellen  Pinkess- -Comes  from  Hudson  (Bay?)  She  is  our  shining  ray. 

Lillian  Popjack--A  tiny  miss--appears  quiet  but  at  times  surprises  us  with  her  inspirational  outbursts. 
Phyllis  Robertson--In  class  this  lass  is  quiet,  but  outside --gosh! 

Myrna  Steinberg--Married,  interests  are  dancing,  music,  collecting,  travelling. 

Barbara  Stevens --Renowned  for  her  academic  achievements,  well-rounded  personality  and  Cleopatra 
features --is  liked  by  all. 

Gayleen  Szlauko--This  married  lass  hails  from  Rainy  River.  She’s  a worker  who  deserves  success. 
Evelyn  Thompson--A  charming  lady  with  a winning  smile.  Her  ambitions,  to  obtain  her  certificate  and  a 
ticket  to  Red  Rock. 

Margaret  Urban- -Always  in  a good  mood--a  lover  of  foreign  music  and  exotic  food. 

Jim  Ward--The  big  boy  with  the  primary  touch  is  Jim.  The  A’s  prove  this. 

Laura  Wiita--Favourite  expression--“Haywire.”  Her  philosophy- -“Live  for  today,  tomorrow  you  may 
be  gone.” 

Gloria  Wilson--Gloria  comes  from  Dryden--has  a pleasant  manner  and  is  always  ready  for  a laugh. 
Sandra  Wirta--Drives  30  miles  from  Wamsley  daily.  Leads  a double  life--home  and  school. 

Daisy  Young--Daisy,  a young  bride  from  Dryden,  waits  for  the  weekends.  She’s  well-liked  by  all  and  can  play 
the  accordion  well. 

Janet  Young--A  quiet  well-liked  girl  who  dreams  of  Emo.  You  bringing  coffee  and  cookies  to  the  next 
school  Jan? 

QUESTIONING 

If  I may  be  so  bold  to  state 
Personal  views  on  a special  “hate,” 

To  your  attention  I’d  like  to  bring 
The  curse  we  know  as  questioning. 

Its  threatening  challenge  turns  us  cold 
For  now  our  pupils  can’t  “be  told.” 

We  labour  nights  in  deep  despair 

Over  questions  that  start  with  when  or  where. 

The  words,  “Can  you  tell  me?”  are  under  a ban 
Since  all  the  pupils  reply,  “I  can!” 

The  simplest  lesson  becomes  a trial 
As  we  carefully  question  down  the  aisle. 

Without  the  skill  of  Socrates 
Instructors  wise  we  fail  to  please, 

And  so,  with  tears,  our  hands  we  wring, 

Once  more  foiled  by  questioning! 

Now  my  anger  has  run  its  course, 

I leave  a thought  you  may  endorse: 

In  this  cycle'there  remains  one  thing- - 
To  instruct  the  pupils  in  answering! 


Raena  Longden 


Willard  Allan 
Kenora 


Kathleen  Anderson 
Port  Arthur 


Marilyn  Arbour 
Port  Arthur 

Judy  Armstrong 
Port  Arthur 

Joan  Auld 

Fort  William 


Adele  Baumann 
Fort  W illiam 

Judith  Bicknell 
Fort  William 

Jeanette  Bodnar 
Fort  W illiam 


Arnold  Bortolussi 
Fort  W illiam 

Renie  Bowen 
Fort  William 

Silver  Ann  Bremmer 
Cochenour 


Earl  Brinkman 
Kenora 

William  Burn 
Fort  William 

Mercedes  Callander 
Fort  William 


Linda  Eady 

Fort  William 

Joan  Egyed 
Port  Arthur 

Judith  Ellard 
Fort  William 


Lois  Chapman 
Fort  William 

Patricia  Chomut 
Fort  William 


Robert  Cressman 
Port  Arthur 


Helen  Czmuch 
Kenora 


Aileen  Douglas 
Atikokan 


Ernest  Duke 
Port  Arthur 


Diane  Gair 
Geraldton 

Stewart  Gordon 
Port  Arthur 

Margaret  Graham 
Marathon 


Glen  Gunderson 
Fort  Frances 

Marilyn  Gunn 
Kenora 

Eleanor  Hanneson 
Port  Arthur 


Irene  Hirvonen 
Port  Arthur 

Rosemary  Inglis 
Fort  W illiam 

Janet  Irvine 
Marathon 


Ahlan  Johanson 
Kenora 

Barbara  Johnson 
Hymers 

Mary  Anne  Jones 
Port  Arthur 


Sylvia  Junkala 
Port  Arthur 

Irma  Junke 
Waldof 

Audrey  Kaki 
Port  Arthur 


Shirley  Kawahara 
Fort  William 

Florence  Kitzan 
Fort  William 

Mary  Kur china 
Port  Arthur 


Susan  Laverty 
Fort  William 

Robert  Lindey 
Fort  William 

Margaret  Link 
Fort  William 


Raena  Longden 
Fort  William 

Marjatta  Ylikorpi 
Fort  William 

Rod  MacLennan 
Fort  William 


Donald  Magnus  on 
Port  Arthur 

Laila  Maki 
Port  Arthur 

Gilles  Heroux 
Port  Arthur 
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Irene  Hirvonen--A  blue-eyed  blonde  who  invariably  evokes,  “Are  you  with  me?”  from  Mr.  Hyder. 
Rosemary  Inglis  - -Noted  for  her  extensive  picture  file  and  her  Monday  smile. 

Janet  Irvine--Keeps  us  enthralled  with  interesting  stories,  she  could  sell  ice  to  Eskimos. 

Ahlan  Johanson--One  of  the  “squashed”  in  “Willy’s  wee  Bug.”  He  is  a good  bowler,  non-smoker,  and  no 
relation  to  Ingemar. 

Barbara  Johnson- -Friendly,  bright  and  willing,  hopes  to  be  a proficient  crocheter. 

Mary  Ann  Jones --Wants  to  give  Gr.  1 a whirl,  chauffeur  of  a fully  packed  car. 

Sylvia  Junkala- -Charming  Sylvia  thrives  on  athletics -particularly  head  stands. 

Irma  Junke- -Loves  the  Northwest.  A tall  blonde  with  many  hobbies,  she’s  on  T.V. 

Audrey  Kaki--She’ll  charm  youngsters  with  her  warm  personality. 

Shirley  Kowahar a- -Artistic  member  of  Form  4.  You  see  her  knitting  striped  toques. 

Florence  Kitzan— Tall,  dark  girl--talents  come  to  light  in  primary  grades. 

Mary  Kirchina--Full  of  pep  and  lots  of  fun.  An  egg-breaking  cook  who  helped  spoil  the  broth. 

Susan  Laverty--One  of  the  step -warmers  in  the  smoking  lounge. 

Robert  Lindey--Form  Four’s  Bob  Hope.  He  has  rare  talents  and  charm. 

Margaret  Link--A  soft-spoken  person,  who  rates  A’s.  Attentive,  though  seldom  heard. 

Raena  Longden- -Friendly,  enthusiastic  and  original.  We’ll  never  forget  her  toque  of  many  colours. 
Marjatta  Ylikorpi --Lively  and  full  of  fun.  She  accomplishes  much  in  a short  time. 

Rod  MacLennan- -He’s  supposed  to  be  Scottish  but  we  don’t  know--he  bought  his  own  smokes  two  days  in  a 
row. 

Donald  Magnuson--A  sportsman  and  P.  E.  enthusiast,  a silent  listener  to  the  girls’  noonday  conversations 
at  the  back  table. 

Laila  Maki- -Solitary  girl  at  the  back  table,  she  has  friendly  arguments  with  Don.  A willing  worker. 
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Willard  Allan--Form  Four’s  crooner  and  chess  enthusiast.  Willard  has  the  only  car  that  can  be  kept  in 
a locker. 

Kathleen  Anderson--Kay  is  tiny,  friendly,  and  cheerful.  An  excellent  student.  Will  try  anything  once. 

Marilyn  Arbour--Hasn’t  sung  yet  for  Mr.  Kleven.  Can  be  recognized  by  her  long  hair  and  continuous 
crocheting. 

Judy  Armstrong- -Smiling  Judy  is  lots  of  fun.  Likes  P.  E.  when  she  doesn’t  have  to  do  head  stands. 

Joan  Auld- -This  girl  just  lives  for  the  week-end.  Then  she  opens  wide  the  throttle  of  her ‘48  Merc. 

Adele  Bauman- -You  can  depend  on  green-eyed  Adele.  Sore  throat  or  no  , she  still  volunteers. 

Judy  Bicknell--A  girl  with  energy  galore,  for  two  days  of  the  week  at  least,  the  opposite  for  the  other  five. 

Jeanette  Bodnar--Freezing  Jeannie  finds  the  temperature  too  low,  whether  it’s  68  degree  or  88  degree. 
“Close  the  windows,  please.” 

Arnold  Bortolussi- -Athletic  Arnold  breezes  through  Mr.  P.’s  exercises.  He’s  Form  Four’s  Charles  Atlas. 

Renie  Bowen- -Blonde,  5 foot-two,  she  even  has  eyes  of  blue.  An  able  bowling  president. 

Silver  Ann  Bremner- -Though  her  name  is  “Silver”,  she  has  a heart  of  gold. 

Earl  Brinkman--Genial  “Brink”  is  a Kenorite.  Mr.  Kleven  loves  to  hear  him  sing.  “Your  turn  now  . . .” 

William  Burns--Bill  is  full  of  zest--he  designed  our  school  crest.  Children  will  yearn  to  learn  under  Burn. 

Mercedes  Callander --Never  a troubled  look  on  her  face --always  full  of  charm  and  grace.  A very  agreeable 
person. 

Lois  Chapman- -A  literary  bug  with  enough  energy  to  organize  an  army,  let  alone  a class. 

Patricia  Chomut--The  gal  with  a dancing  craze  who’s  especially  attracted  to  musicians.  Follow  the 
humming  - you’ll  find  Pat. 

Robert  Cressman--Bob’s  experience  shows  in  class  answers,  ready  in  a flash.  A good  impersonator  of  Bob 
Newhart! 

Helen  Czmuch--This  tall  brunette  is  fond  of  sports  and  also  is  one  of  our  top  scholars.  Hates  being  called 
“Smooch.” 

Aileen  Douglas--Our  smiling  Scottish  lassie  fears  her  future  pupils  won’t  see  her  over  the  desk  top. 

Ernest  Duke--Quick  to  learn,  full  zest,  he’ll  succeed  in  any  test.  Library  is  “Ernies”  rest  period. 

Linda  Eady- -Linda  is  quiet  and  steady.  But  when  there’s  fun  in  the  making,  her  smile  is  always  ready. 

Joad  Egyed--Her  friendly  smile  matches  her  personality.  Domestic  whiz,  enjoys  Home  Economics. 

Judy  Ellard- -Small  and  attractive,  piano  playing  keeps  her  active.  Personality  and  organizing  ability. 

Diane  Gair--Provides  the  Masters  with  an  introduction  to  every  lesson--“Yes  Miss  Gair?”  Always  full 
of  mischief. 

Stewart  Gordon- -Our  Council  Rep.  is  a genial  guy.  He  sings  “Ring  Dem  Bells”  so  sweetly  for  Mr.  K.-- 
when  he’s  there. 

Margaret  Graham--Peg’s  bursting  with  questions  and  answers.  She  is  successfully  learning  to  cook  and 
sew. 

Glen  Guilder  son- -Another  bowling  enthusiast,  though  usually  quiet  he  often  surprises  us  with  a witty 
remark. 

Marily  Gunn--A  dimpled  bundle  of  joy.  Dainty  but  enjoys  P.  E.  No  relation  to  Peter. 

Eleanor  Hannes on --Changes  flats  with  lots  of  pep.  She  is  a whiz  at  sewing,  producing  skirts  overnight. 

Giles  Heroux--The  debonair  pere  has  intelligence  too.  We  enjoy  his  arguments  as  much  as  he  does. 
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Edward  McAdam 
Schreiber 

Ruth  McLaren 
Fort  William 

Gayle  McLure 
Fort  William 


Robert  Meyers 
Geraldton 

Barbara  Miller 
Fort  William 

Alexander  Morgan 
Port  Arthur 


Osvalda  Morise 
Dryden 

Kimiye  Motomura 
Nipigon 

Kaija  Mueller 
Geraldton 


Evelyn  Neale 
Port  Arthur 

Diane  Noble 
Fort  William 

Helen  Nyman 
Port  Arthur 


Edward  O'Brien 
Fort  William 

Judy  Oakley 
Port  Arthur 

Maria  Ortolan 
Fort  William 


Jeannette  Paradis 
Fort  William 

Margaret  Paul 
Fort  William 

Florence  Pidluzny 
Fort  William 


Fay-Lee  Piilo 
Fort  William 

Gordon  Pinner 
Fort  William 

Arlene  Pugh 
Fort  William 


Mary  Pyatt 

Fort  William 

Ray  Quantrill 
Bowmanville 

Georgina  Quinn 
Fort  William 


Paulette  Radawiec 
Fort  William 

Toini  Repo 
Port  Arthur 

Carol  Richardson 
Dryden 


Shirley  Stenback 
Fort  William 

Shirley  Tremblay 
Geraldton 

Cecilia  Turchyn 
Fort  William 


Dianne  Slater 
Schreiber 


Glenn  Smith 
Keewatin 


Emma  Spiess 
Port  Arthur 


Edward  Tymkin 
Red  Lake 


Joan  Walker 
Fort  William 


Larry  Warwick 
Port  Arthur 


Sheron  Roszell 
Atitkokan 

Norman  Sakamoto 
Fort  William 

Dianne  Salem 
Port  Arthur 


Sandra  Scott 
Fort  William 

Mrs.  Ellen  Shand 
Marathon 

Marjorie  Shortt 

Lloyd  minster,  Sask. 


Bob  Watson 
Fort  William 

Isobel  Wearmouth 
Fort  William 

Marjorie  Wenstrom 
Atitkokan 


Deanne  Winarchuk 
Fort  William 

Carolyn  Wise 
Kenora 

Philip  Cotton 
Fort  William 
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Elaine  Marshall- -Cool,  calm  and  collected,  this  girl  is  always  first  in  our  form. 

Edward  McAdam--One  of  the  two  men  in  our  form  who  have  taken  the  long  walk,  an  S.A.C.  Rep. 

Ruth  McLaren--Very  popular  and  bubbling  over  with  personality  and  patience. 

Gayle  McLure--With  the  Jewish  jokes,  Eskimo  songs  and  Canadian  cigarettes  she  should  teach  through  the 

U.N. 

Robert  Meyers--Has  travelled  widely  under  the  auspices  of  the  Federal  Government. 

Barbara  Miller--Beneath  the  laughter,  and  overstuffed  purse  beats  the  heart  of  a serious  girl.  Honest! 
Alex  Morgan- -Alex’s  greatest  virtue,  patience,  is  from  his  devotion  to  his  auto. 

Osvalda  Morise- -French  named,  English  speaking,  Italian,  who  will  likely  teach  Spanish  to  the  Austrians 
in  Pakistan. 

Kimi  Motomur a- -Petite  import  who  livens  many  a coffee  break. 

Kaija  Mueller--Our  friend  from  Geraldton,  is  calm  and  cool  always. 

Evelyn  Neale- -Ever -laughing  lass  who  is  the  form  medicine  woman. 
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Dianne  Noble--Good  things  come  in  small  packages  - Di  plans  to  major  in  P.E. 

Helen  Nyman- -One  of  two  redheads  who  has  a lot  of  artistic  talent. 

Edward  O’Brian- -A  Shakespearean  student  who  writes  poetry  - likes  bowling. 

Judy  Oakley--Can  be  seen  sliding  in  just  before  Assembly,  she’ll  probably  end  up  teaching  people  to  drive. 
Maria  Ortolan— Our  quiet  friend  gains  her  nature  from  employment  at  the  Fort  William  Library. 

Jeanette  Paradis --Our  cute  French  miss  can  be  seen  any  day  at  four  o'clock  dashing  through  the  halls 
trying  to  catch  the  bus  outside. 

Margaret  Paul—This  dark -haired  lass  is  Motivating,  Ambitious,  Reasoning  and  Generous. 

Florence  Pedluzny--Flo  is  one  of  the  crew  members  of  the  1947  grey  Merc  and  also  a great  hockey 
enthusiast. 

Gordon  Pinner --An  amiable  personality  with  complete  dedication  to  his  studies,  sign  painting  and  speed 
limits. 

Arlene  Pugh- -Arlene’s  cheery  smile  and  friendly  disposition  make  her  a welcome  addition  to  our  class 
and  her  future  class. 

Mary  Pyatt--Mary,  mother  of  three,  has  an  amiable  personality  and  infectious  laugh  that  is  the  delight 
of  Form  5. 

Ray  Quantrill--A  perfect  gentleman  with  a musical  mind  and  a flair  for  dramatics  and  pie  making. 
Georgina  Quinn--Stan  and  three  wee  Quinns  are  betting  on  “Georgie.”  So  are  we. 

Paulette  Radaweic— “Polly”  with  her  excessive  ambition,  outstanding  ability  and  neat  appearance  will  make 
any  school  very  proud. 

Toini  Repo- -When  she  isn’t  knocking  down  pins  in  the  bowling  alley,  she’s  stopping  all  trains  from  Ignace. 
Carol  Richardson — Practices  the  art  of  cooking  in  her  Port  Arthur  apartment. 

Sharon  Roszell- -Knows  all  about  iron  ore,  loves  composing  modern  poetry. 

Norman  Sakamoto- -Some  lucky  school  will  gain  our  S.A.C.  treasurer  and  star  athlete. 

Dianne  Salem- -Plans  to  travel  to  Beardmore  in  search  of  her  inescapable  career. 

Sandra  Scott—Carrot  top’s  main  interests  seem  to  lie  outside  the  hallowed  walls  of  L.T.C. 

Ellen  Shand—Cheerful  disposition  adds  a lot  of  zest  to  Form  5.  Has  a Mrs.  degree. 

Marjorie  Shortt--Her  interests  include  classical  music,  reading,  stamps,  photography  and  RCN  (R). 
Dianne  Slater--A  friendly  miss  who  enjoys  classical  music  and  adventurous  life. 

Glenn  Smith- -The  quiet  boy  from  Form  5 but  we  know  that  still  waters  run  deep. 

Emma  Spiess--A  confirmed  Port  Arthurite  who  hopes  to  flee  to  Manitouwadge. 

Shirley  Stenback- -“Smiley”,  bubbling  with  personality  adds  much  to  a gloomy  day. 

Shirley  Tremblay-- Among  her  riches  are  dancing,  music  and  interests  in  the  D.L.F. 

Cecelia  Turchyn--“Sis”  is  an  A-l  member  of  Form  5,  our  S.A.C.  secretary. 

Edward  Tymkin—Preaches  socialism  and  practices  individualism  . . . 

Joan  Walker --Pert  and  pretty  miss,  loves  teaching  and  assigning  homework. 

Larry  Warwick-.-Man  with  a keen  mind,  a sense  of  reform  and  a personality  plus. 

Bob  Watson—The  quiet  one  ...  A member  of  the  “behind  the  door  club.” 

Isobel  Wearmouth- -Bunny  will  make  the  children  down  south  very  happy. 

Marjorie  Wenstrom--Can  often  be  heard  singing  with  the  girls—loves  drama  too. 

Dianne  Winaixhuk— Possesses  a sparkling  personality  and  many  abilities. 

Carolyn  Wise — A bundle  of  joy  who  has  certainly  added  sparkle  to  the  College. 

Roberta  Cadieu --Arrived  late  but  has  been  a welcome  addition  to  the  College. 

Philip  Cotton-Likes  music,  chess  and  big  words --also  prefers  senior  grades. 

Rudy  Hulina— Back  attempting  to  learn  pedagogy,  likes  choir  and  sports. 

Allan  Sa  lo- -Pleases  Mr.  Kleven  with  his  brilliant  answers  and  his  friends  with  his  personality. 


Arithmetic  Teacher:  In  the  Brown  family,  there  are  Mother,  Father  and  the  Baby.  How  many  does 
that  make? 


Pupil:  It  makes  two  and  one  to  carry. 
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What  is  a teacher?  Is  she  a nurse,  a mother,  or  an  advisor?  She  must  be  a “Jack  of  all 
trades.”  She  must  be  a lawyer,  a judge,  a philosopher,  and  a collector. 

I am  a collector--I  collect  everything.  My  landlady  says  that  I seem  to  have  a nose  for 
collecting  junk.  In  a typical  teaching  week’s  collection  of  mine,  one  might  discover  a rubber  band, 
a piece  of  string,  a confiscated  roll  of  candy,  assorted  colours  of  chalk,  a genuine  supersonic 
space  ring,  and  a book  of  autograph  verses.  I nearly  had  a souvenir  of  a most  embarrassing  sit- 
uation in  school--a  magic  pencil  box.  Although  basically  my  collection  remains  the  same,  some 
items  vary  from  practice  week  to  practice  week,  depending  on  where  I have  been  and  what  grade 
I have  taught.  On  Friday  my  hoard  increases  greatly  and  sometimes  attains  massive  proportions. 
On  Saturday  its  growth  is  influenced  by  environmental  factors,  for  circumstances  insist  that  I 
take  inventory  of  my  collection. 

Some  of  my  fellow  associates  have  wondered  where  I stow  away  my  plunder.  The  stock-in- 
trade  or  my  latest  acquisitions  are  kept  in  the  bulging  pockets  of  my  coat,  or  jacket.  When  the 
absolute  and  ultimate  capacity  of  these  pockets  is  exceeded,  the  overflow  is  carefully  and  lovingly 
placed  in  my  bottom  drawer.  However,  there  comes  a time,  when  my  conscience  seems  to  get  the 
better  of  me,  and  I regretfully  endeavour  to  clean  my  room  from  wall  to  wall.  My  accumulation 
suffers  tremendous  losses.  Valuable  items  of  remembrance  whose  acquisitions  cost  me  a great 
deal  of  “blood,  sweat,  and  tears”  are  unceremoniously  and  mercilessly  thrown  into  the  garbage. 

During  the  course  of  my  collecting  activities,  I have  owned  many  rare  items.  My  most 
valuable  item,  as  seen  by  Patrick,  my  Grade  Three  Pupil,  was  a magic  pencil  box.  This  was  a very 
special  pencil  box,  with  a pencil  sharpener  on  one  end,  which  provided  excellent  entertainment 
during  my  lessons.  Prior  to  Thursday,  I had  warned  him  every  hour  to  pay  attention  and  dispose 
of  his  toy.  Precisely  at  nine  forty-five  on  that  ill-fated  morning,  Mr.  Jones,  the  inspector,  sauntered 
in,  unaware  of  the  fact  that  I had  warned  Patrick  twice  that  morning  to  put  the  box  away.  Having 
completed  my  motivation,  I was  just  endeavouring  to  put  my  aim  across  when  Patrick  decided 
that  he  would  try  to  multiply  using  the  mechanism  on  the  cover  of  the  box.  Needless  to  say,  I 
caught  him.  I shall  leave  the  outcome  to  the  imagination  of  the  readers! 

On  Friday  afternoon,  the  final  day  of  my  teaching  week,  my  heart  softened,  and  I returned 
the  famous  pencil  box.  As  I had  mastered  the  art  of  pencil  sharpening  and  multiplication,  I had 
no  use  for  it. 

Now  I’ll  have  to  find  something  else  to  collect  . . . Although  I haven’t  anything  of  great  size, 
in  concrete  form,  in  my  collection,  I have  acquired  a certain  stiffness  in  my  clothes  from  chalk 
dust,  a few  scars  and  forehead  creases,  and  a quantity  of  grey  hair.  But  isn’t  this  the  teaching 
profession? 


Donna  Billingsley 
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BACK  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  Jim  Ward,  Laurence  Chlebovec,  Dale  Plant,  Arnold  Bortelussi,  Gordon  Pinner. 
FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  Ruth  McLaren,  Carole  Morgan,  Myrna  Crandlemire,  Eleanor  Hanneson, 
Carol  Laughlan. 
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FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  William  Burn,  Joanne  Holbrook,  Joan  Pearson,  Ahlan  Johanson. 


The  shcool  choir,  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Norman  J.  Kleven,  practiced  a number  of  songs  throughout  the  year,  unfortunately  they 
were  hampered  by  a lack  of  suitable  practice  facilities.  Some  of  these  numbers  are  to  be  presented  in  a programme  along  with  the  drama 
club.  Those  who  took  part  certainly  benefited  from  the  experience,  not  only  through  wholesome  fun  but  excellent  fellowship. 


HOCKEY  TEAM--BACK  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  Norman  Sakamoto,  Lawrence  Chlebovec,  Keith 
Mackie,  Jack  Metelnick,  Gilles  Heroux,  Ron  Speck,  Gordon  Pinner.  FRONT  ROW:  Donald  Magnu- 
son,  Earl  Brinkman,  Dale  Plant,  William  Burn,  Bill  Oikonen. 


Hockey  Game#l,  January  26,  1961 

On  a chilly  Thursday  night  in  January,  the  school  hockey  team  took  to  the  ice  in  Fort  William 
to  play  the  East  End  Weasels.  Themany  hours  of  practice  began  to  be  demonstrated  almost  immed- 
iately as  the  boys  from  Lakehead  Teachers’  College  quickly  built  up  a 3-0  lead  on  goals  by  Brink- 
man,  Magnusson,  and  Plant.  However,  the  power  of  the  East  Enders  gradually  began  to  take  shape, 
and  combining  bench  strength  with  a thorough  knowledge  of  the  rink,  built  up  a commanding  15-3 
lead.  The  boys  of  the  College  played  a solid  game  throughout  and  are  to  be  congratulated  for  their 
fine  showing  against  a highly  experienced  team. 

Misguided  Missile 

During  a practice  session  in  which  the  goaltender  of  the  school  hockey  team  first  had  a full 
set  of  padding,  all  players  were  anxious  to  get  drives  on  the  net.  As  the  first  player  wheeled  in, 
he  let  go  with  a sharp  drive.  The  alert  guardian  of  the  cage  caught  the  disc  rather  nonchalantly, 
then  muttered --“just  like  picking  cherries.”  He  then  threw  it  behind  his  shoulder  showing  a classic 
pose  of  self  confidence.  Unfortunately,  the  elusive  missile  was  seen  to  have  lodged  deeply  in  the 
mesh,  much  to  the  embarrassment  of  the  staunch  goalie. 
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STANDING,  Left  to  Right:  Dorothy  Girard,  Pat  Chomut,  Barbara  Stevens,  Ruth  Mose,  Joan  Walker,  Ruth 
McLaren.  FRONT,  Left  to  Right:  Kathy  Shiska,  Ann  Langstaff. 


STANDING,  Left  to  Right:  Lawrence  Chlebovec,  Dale  Plant,  Jim  Ward,  Merv  Farrow.  FRONT,  Left  to 
Right:  George  Borrysewicz,  Arnold  Bortolussi,  Norman  Sakamoto. 
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Boys’  Basketball  Game,  January  26,  1961 

Lion  hearts,  sturdy  legs,  and  tremendous  spirit,  saw  our  College  boys’  basketball  team  play  a brilliant 
defensive  and  offensive  game  against  the  Mustangs  fromLakehead  College  of  Arts  and  Technology  on  Thurs- 
day, January  26.  To  do  justice  to  the  players  on  our  squad  and  their  noble  opponents  would  be  impossible 
with  pen  and  ink.  Let  it  suffice  to  say  that  they  showed  outstanding  sportsmanship  and  skillful  handling  of 
the  ball.  Unfortunately  our  team  was  defeated  by  the  score  of  52-50,  but  I'm  sure  those  present  would  agree 
with  me  when  I say  that  the  score  was  no  indication  of  the  play.  Had  not  our  stalwart  forward,  Jim  Ward, 
been  injured,  we  are  confident  that  the  score  would  have  read  in  our  favour.  Congratulations  fellows ! 

Girls’  Basketball 

The  girls’  basketball  team  from  the  College  played  their  first  game  on  the  evening  of  January  26, 
1961,  against  the  McKellar  nurses  at  the  Selkirk  gymnasium.  Although  the  game  got  off  to  a late  start 
the  action  was  certainly  not  delayed  as  the  nurses  and  teachers  played  a fast  exciting  brand  of  basketball. 
When  the  final  whistle  sounded  the  game  was  knotted  at  11-11;  a fine  debut  for  our  girl  cagers. 

Curling 

Although  it  was  a short  season,  the  Lakehead  Teachers’  College  took  a broom  and  curled  at  the  Port 
Arthur  Curling  Club. 

Curling  took  place  at  8 a.m.  on  Saturday  mornings  and  the  competition  was  certainly  keen.  Our  hats 
are  off  to  a fine  crew  of  enthusiastic  sportsmen. 

Master:  “Your  last  assignmentwas  very  difficult  to  read.  Your  work  should  be  written  so  that  even  the  most 
ignorant  will  be  able  to  read  it.’’ 

Student:  “Yes  sir.  What  couldn’t  you  understand?’’ 

“Just  likeHades  itself,”  marvelled  the  enthralled  touring  teacher,  as  she  watched  Mount  Veseuvius  erupting. 


“Ah,  these  teachers,”  exclaimed  a native,  “where  zey  have  not  been!” 
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BOWLING 


Keen  competition,  avid  interest,  and  the  zeal  for  fellowship  brought  the  students  of  Lakehead  Teachers' 
College  to  the  Superior  Bowladrome  every  Wednesday  and  Thursday  evenings  between  4 and  6 p.m.  . . Shouts, 
laughter,  and  sighs  indicated  the  varied  emotions  as  the  speeding  ball  knocked  down  all  the  pins  or  left 
one  standing.  The  students  were  continually  running  between  alleys,  comparing  scores  and  encouraging 
friends.  Hamburgers,  potato  chips,  and  soda  pop  added  to  the  thrill  of  the  game  for  they  were  blurted  out 
onto  the  floor  and  onlookers  as  one  of  the  students  made  a fantastic  shot.  If  any  student  activity  has  helped 
to  develop  our  school  spirit,  it  is  this  wonderful  sport  of  bowling. 


A glance  at  our  school  gymnasium  on  the  evening  of  October  28th  would  probably  have  made  one 
wonder  just  what  kind  of  institution  was  holding  a dance.  However,  on  closer  observation,  one  recognized 
familiar  faces  behind  the  awesome  masks.  Staff,  students,  and  guests,  attired  in  various  costumes,  enjoyed 
the  Teachers'  College  Hallowe’en  Dance.  The  music  was  provided  by  Howard  Humby  and  his  crew,  and  the 
entire  group  was  treated  to  a fine  social  evening  with  good  refreshments. 


Amid  the  joyous  festive  season  of  Christmas,  the  Lakehead  Teachers’  College  held  their  first 
Christmas  Formal.  A beautifully  decorated  gymnasium,  low  lights,  soft  music,  and  stuffed  turkeys  were  the 
main  attractions  of  the  evening. 

The  beautiful  shimmering  gowns  enhanced  the  beauty  of  our  young  co-eds  and  the  sharply  tailored  suits 
of  the  gallant  gentlemen  set  a contrast  of  distinction.  As  the  students  danced  to  the  strains  of  “Anniversary 
Waltz”,  their  faces  reflected  the  true  happiness  and  joy  of  the  festive  season. 

Following  the  dancing  portion  of  the  programme,  the  students  made  their  way  to  the  cafeteria  where 
a delicious  banquet  had  been  prepared  by  the  two  lovely  ladies  of  the  cafeteria  who  so  kindly  donated  their 
time  and  effort  to  this  activity. 

The  beaming  face  and  the  apparent  stuffed  look  convinced  us  that  everyone  had  thoroughly  enjoyed 
the  evening. 


Hallowe’en  Dance 


Christmas  Formal  December  16,  1960 


TOBOGGAN  PARTY,  January  27,  1961 

Kakabeka  Falls  was  the  site  chosen  for  our  outdoor  activity  on  Friday,  January  27.  The  weather, 
being  on  the  cool  side,  did  not  seem  to  keep  the  tobogganing  and  skating  enthusiasts  away.  Tobogganing  was 
certainly  at  its  best,  although  a sturdy  craft  and  a nervous  system  of  steel  were  required.  After  an  invigor- 
ating evening,  we  advanced  to  the  Kakabeka  Pavilion  for  hot  chocolate  and  pastry.  The  evening  concluded 
with  dancing  and  friendly  chatter.  A truly  good  time  was  had  by  all. 


ACTIVITIES  TO  REMEMBER 


V 


SHALLOW  DEPTH 


From  an  overpowering  darkness 
I finally  turn  - throw  myself  to  God; 
Never  with  love  always  in  despair. 

His  Love  as  always 
Beyond  weak  human  concept  - is  all: 
Mine  - grabbing,  devouring  - hateful. 
But  where  does  one  begin?! 

Love  must  be  learned  - felt; 

Love  comes  from  one's  depth. 

But  if  one's  depth  is  so  shallow 
So  shallow  that  it  is  not 

Ester  Helkoi 


NONSENSICAL  PHILOSOPHY 

If  you  really  think  our  history 
Is  chronologic'  mystery, 

And  you  don't  know  that  topography 
Is  studies  in  geography, 

Then  you'd  better  run  for  mayor 
Or  plan  to  breathe  the  Arctic  air, 
For  you'll  ne'er  be  a sensation 
In  the  Teachers'  Federation. 

If  you  have  trouble  with  subtraction 
Of  the  simple  common  fraction, 

And  your  view  of  education 
Is  that  simple  motivation 
Should  be  studied  in  biology, 

Then  turn  to  sociology, 

For  you'll  ne'er  be  a sensation 
In  the  Teachers'  Federation. 

If  your  English  Composition 
Is  a grammatic'  imposition, 

And  your  appreciation 
Turns  to  comic  illustration, 

Then  let’s  be  on  the  level  -- 
Go  and  buy  yourself  a shovel  -- 
For  you'll  ne'er  be  a sensation 
In  the  Teachers'  Federation. 

If  your  musical  sequentials 
And  your  other  art  essentials 
Give  you  trouble  in  the  morning, 
Then  you's  better  heed  the  warning: 
Start  planning  your  vocation 
In  the  field  of  sanitation. 

For  you'll  ne'er  be  a sensation 
In  the  Teachers'  Federation. 


Ray  Quantrill 


HANDS 


They  seemed  like  gloves, 

Parched,  tattered,  rough,  worn, 

As  a twisted  birch 

Already  fallen  into  that  forest  of  shimmering  leaves. 

Yet,  they  were  kind  hands,  desperate,  unknowing,  good. 

But  the  fingers,  so 

Lined  with  toil  and  hardships 

And  browned  with  the  many  years, 

Knuckled  and  clenched  into 
A powerful  fist  - but  only  for  an  instant; 

Then  limp,  tired,  dangling  loose, 

Soon  to  be  lost  in  a cold,  bitter  sea. 

Norman  Sakomoto 

METAMORPHOSIS 

Consider  the  Displaced  Mother  -- 
Of  her  own  volition,  here 
Yet,  wondering,  "Why?" 

In  September  she  put  away 
The  dust  mop,  the  mixing  bowl, 

The  ironing  board, 

And  lavishly  applying 
Rejuvenating  cream, 

Joined  her  younger  sisters, 

Hopefully. 

Likewise  whe  put  away 

Her  husband,  and  her  children, 

Her  bridge  club  and  her  two-hour 
Telephone  calls. 

For  them,  has  she  accepted 

Masters,  assemblies,  recapitulations,  and 

Big  muscle  exercises. 

How  meek  she  feels! 

She,  who  fought  the  battles 
Of  many  a small  culprit 
Against  the  oppressor  -- 
The  teacher. 

Is  now  knocking  timidly 

On  the  door  of  the  giant’s  abode, 

Whispering, 

"Let  me  in.  " 

Oh  Displaced  Woman! 

Neither  housewife  nor  teacher, 

Once  queen  in  your  own  domain,  now 
Lost  in  the  multitude  -- 
Remembering  your  high  purposes, 

Re -affirm  your  values, 

Cease  your  now  complaining. 

The  old  life  was  good, 

Yet  this  is  also  true 

Soon  will  you  be  doubly  blessed, 

Displaced  Mother  and  teacher  too. 


Ellen  Shand 


AH,  BUT  THESE  ARE  THOUGHTS 


Ah,  but  these  are  thoughts  that  bite  to  recollect, 

Yet  t'is  one  way  to  reawaken  man. 

Thoughts  to  show  how  one  cannot  suspect 

The  evil  rising  from  what  seems  a harmless  plan. 

In  memory  I held  a peaceful  place 

Where  soft  woods  seemed  to  breathe  for  me  alone, 

Where  the  wind  blew  fresh  and  not  a trace 
Of  civilization  in  that  grove  was  known. 

On  skis  the  slope  I mounted,  not  long  ago, 

When  to  my  ears,  a sound  so  harsh,  so  clear, 

Came  through  the  air,  while  stride  on  stride  in  snow 
Lengthened,  and  propelled  me  to  the  place  I held  so  dear. 

At  last  I reached  the  top  and  from  on  high 
Beheld  a scene  that  struck  me  deep  inside, 

With  pangs  of  shock  that  wrung  from  me  a cry 
As  man  and  axe  'gainst  nature's  glory  vied. 

I heard  the  bitter  crunch  of  brainless  teeth, 

And  saw  the  spray  of  chips  that  chewed 

The  air,  then  sank  like  bullets  on  the  sheath 

Of  white,  while  I remained  surprised,  resentful,  rued. 

The  wind  now  whistles  through  the  vale  unhindered, 

And  a dead  branch  in  the  cruel  blast  doth  toss. 

And  the  peace  and  joy  the  sight  to  me  once  rendered 
Now  only  brings  a deathly  sense  of  loss. 

Jack  Metelnick 


IS  IT  FAIR  ? 

A B C,  D and  E 

What  do  letters  mean  to  me? 

Can't  we  just  deviate 

And  have  a simple  mark  or  rate? 

Why  must  we  pretend  to  see 
What  they  mean  by  B or  D? 

Instead  of  making  me  a teacher, 

(a  philosopher  and  preacher), 

I think  it  would  be  more  effective 
To  train  me  as  a shrewd  detective! 

For  when  I look  at  A or  D, 

I wonder,  "Is  this  really  me?” 

Or  was  mine  on  top  of  pile. 

When  teacher  threw  tests  down  the  aisle? 


Carrol  Ralph 


KINDRED  SPIRIT 


You  are  someone 
I should  like  to  call  Friend. 

As  a person,  I met  you  to-night, 

As  another  Human, 

Who  thinks  the  way  I do. 

We  talked  of  many  things, 

Unbearing  our  secret  thoughts, 

And  left  behind  the  petty  things 
Of  a world  that  converses 
In  a narrow  constricted  way. 

We  spoke  of  dreams 
Two  little  people, 

Who  would  like  to  change  the  world; 

More  than  slightly  afraid 
And  even  more  concerned. 

I gained  a strength  and  purpose 

From  our  talk  to-night 

From  you,  once,  almost  a stranger, 

Who  now  could  be  a friend. 

Strange  are  the  ways  of  God 

Who  lets  two  kindred  minds  communicate, 

And  makes  us  see 

The  complexity  of  life, 

The  insignificance  of  Man. 

Lois  Chapman 


ON  TAKING  A NEW  VIEW 

The  twisted  tormented  night 
Leaves  tears  of  frustration 
On  the  ground; 

Drawn  over  the  land,  the  earth, 

By  its  nightmare  mate  the  wind, 
Buffets  the  trees  in  their  dances, 

Weird  ritualistic  prances, 

Of  long  ago,  and  forever; 

To  splash,  splinter,  and  splatter, 

On  rude  shelters  of  helpless  mankind. 

The  dawn-pink  rose  of  morning 
Spreads  the  glow  of  joy  o’er  the  earth. 
The  wind,  spent,  happy,  now  playful, 
Is  frisking  wantonly  here- 
To  tease  the  newly  washed  leaves, 

And  shake  old  rain  from  their  surface; 
To  carry  the  fresh  scent  of  new  earth 
To  the  sense  of  an  uplifted  nation. 


Sheron  Roszell 
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****************************************************************  *g  * 

* A MESSAGE  FROM  THE  PRESIDENT 

* 

* of  the 

* 


ONTARIO  PUBLIC  SCHOOL  MEN  TEACHERS'  FEDERATION 

On  behalf  of  the  seven  thousand  three  hundred  members  of  the  Ontario 
Public  School  Men  Teachers'  Federation,  I extend  to  all  Associate  Members  sincere 
best  wishes  for  success  in  your  studies  at  Teachers'  College  and  continued  success 
and  happiness  in  your  chosen  profession. 

O.  P.  S.  M.  T.  F.  desires  to  be  an  important  and  enjoyable  part  of  the  interesting, 
challenging,  and  rewarding  career  that  lies  ahead.  By  participating  actively  in 
Federation  and  its  professional  activities,  I know  you  will  find  a source  of  inspiration 
and  countless  opportunities  for  self -development. 

The  members  of  O.  P.  S.  M.T.  F.  are  looking  forward  to  greeting  you 
personally  at  their  Federation  Meetings  next  year. 

G.  H.  Waldrum, 

OPSMTF  President. 
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HOTEL 


219  Arthur  St  Mrs  M.  Arthur;  prm 

Dial  Dl  53387 


Saving  isn't  the 
whole  story  of  Better 
Living  . . . but  it's  the 
chapter  that  holds 
the  key  to  a 
lot  of  good  things 


Bank  of  Montreal 
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Port  Arthur  Branch,  27  South  Cumberland  Street: 


THOMAS  JUDAH,  Manager 

WORKING  WITH  CANADIANS  IN  EVERY  WALK  OF  LIFE  SINCE  1817 


Best  Wishes  From  The 
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Coter'mq  to... 
luncheons,  Banquets. 


ARTHUR  HOTEL 


For  Reservation? 
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LABEL  OF  QUALITY  FURS  FOR  OVER  A HALF  CENTURY 


* Restyl’mcp  Remodel  I mcj-  Re  lining  * 


Superb  C 


uisme 


BIRDS 

RESTAURANT 


12  S.  Court  Port  Arthur;  Ont. 

Ta/ce  Out  Orders  Specialties 

Dl  H3IZI 


r 

: noi 

mpson 

Wit 

ey 

OPTOMETRIST 

6 N.  Cuimberland 

Port  Arthur 

/&r£  Z/t/Z/ams  largest  one/  finest  Z/oteZ.. 

Poyal  Edward  Hotel 

CATERING  TO...  j TkusTftoJem COFFEE  SHOP.. 

Luncheons,  (Jedding s,  fill  Cakes,  ond  Pastries,  Baked 

Banquets,  ir  Dances.  \ Fresh  Daily,  in.  our  own  Kitchens 

For  Reservation,  Dipl  MA  38V&7 

Compliments  of  . . . 

Shaw  Baking  Company 

Port  Arthur  and  Fort  William 


Comp/imenis  oL 

GD  Duncan 

t Company.  Limited. 

Realtors- Insurance 


Con  qro  l u!q  t/ons 

io 

Lakefiead  Teachers 

Col  leoe 

On  your  f/rsi  Year  Book. 


M'Aulift 


es 


2/5" Arthur  St.  Port  Arthur 


DI-S772I  2f  HOUR  SERVICE 

ALL  CARS  RADIO  EQUIPPED 

OIKONEN  TAXI 


ISI  LORNE  ST. 

PORT  ARTHUR  , O NT. 


DI-S862I 


Always  Look  To  IMPERIAL  For  The  Best  / 

DON'S  ESSO  SERVICE 

FORD  * FREDERICA  DIAL  MA  369/3 

Fi>ri  U/lham 


Dial  MA  373% 

113  W Frederica  St.  Fort  William 


Every  Good  Ush... 

-from 

the  management  t staff  of 

KPfSGE’S 


Insurance  4 Real  Estate 

CLARE  MAPLEDORAM  AGENCIES 

LIMITED 

liS  S May  Street  , Fort  Wil/iam  7 Onfario 


Compliments  of 


fku^ALpturn. 


Three  locations  fo  serve 
22H-  Arffur  St 

Pori  Arthur,  OnT 


you 


514-  Victo  rioi  Ave  . 

Fort  William,  Onf. 

Ridgeway  Pharmacy 
IOO  i ftidqeway  St- 

Fort  W«ll»ann  , Ont". 


Le  Cocq 


s 


ervin 


9 


flii 


Lakeheacl  since  ISII 


Mahon  olectric. 

Fort  William  , Ont. 

Ms  — 38f  71 


GUARANTEED  PERFECT 

DEALER 


ATKINSON'S  JEWELLERS 

Port  Arthur,  Ontario 


TOP  QUALITY  . . . 


mporied,  woibi  mou 

FINEST  WORKMANSHIP 

bif  kaduuj  cwfrmw! 


UP-TO-DATE  STYLING  . . . 


in  dothimj  of [ indwiAddij  - - 

ffUM 


Port  Arthur 

McNulty's  welcomes  you  to  enjoy  their 
friendly  service  and  feel  pride  in  wear- 
ing apparel  of  quality  and  originality. 


WALKER'S 

of 

FORT  WILLIAM 

The  Friendly  Place  to  Shop 

You'll  make  a successful  impression 
wherever  you  go  in  wearing  apparel 
from  Walker's  . . . where  style  and 
quality  is  of  the  highest  at  the  lowest 
prices  in  town. 

413  Victoria  Ave.  Dial  M.A.  3-3451 


Walker’ s 


of 

FORT  WILLIAM 


Everybody  Reads 


TKe 


Neivs  romc  le 

First  With  Neus 
!\nd  Pictures 
In  Northuestern  Ontario 


IN  PORT  ARTHUR 

Compliments  of 

fiomt  ojj  tU  E^duAioi 

MTnJrJ/r 

^"PRINCESS” 

1 1 uolncks 

Mervs  wear 

TV  GUARANTEED 

Diamonds  nH° 

USE  OUR  EASY  REVOLVING  CREDIT  PLAN 
NO  INTEREST  OR  CARRYING  CHARGE 

Port  Arthur,  Ontario 

BIRKS  STITT  CREDIT 
JEWELERS  LTD. 

ARTHUR  & COURT  STS.  PORT  ARTHUR 

Phone  Dl  4-4831  or  Dl  4-1732 

for  Young  Men 


For  young  men  who  de- 
mand style  and  quality  at 
all  times.  Come  see  our 
selection  soon. 


NORTH 
MERICAN 
UMBER 

& SUPPLY  CO.,  LTD. 


Tlie  Home  of  Ezy-Bilf 

. HOMES 

. COTTAGES 
• GARAGES 

Mo -334-05"  Mo  — 334-ob 


En 


voy 

Corvair 

a evholef 

ON  smoL><  I 


CoJill 


ac 


Kam  Motors  Ltd. 

Forf  W'il'om  y Onfaoo  . 


£ 


or  ijour  jj 


r&5cr 


re  /xee 


cL& 


FrIMYsRmRMACY 

17  Cumberland  Stl 

Port  Ar+hur 

Dl-'niSfc 


WE  PAY  YOU  TO  TRAIN 
FOR  A CAREER  IN 
RETAILING! 

Here's  what  Zeller's  offers  you: 

Executive  careers  for  young  men 
Personnel  Supervisor  careers  for  young  women 
Good  Starting  Salary  and  merit  increase 
On-the-job  training 

Promotion  from  within  the  Organization 
Liberal  Benefits 

Visit  your  Guidance  Counsellor  or  Placement 
Officer  to  arrange  a Personal  Interview  with 
a local  Zeller  store  manager. 

82  stores  across  Canada 


ZELLER'S 


| W ITAILIR 1 TO  THRIFTY  CANADIANS  | 

O-  r9f* 

Stores  in  Port  Arthur  and  Fort  William 


271  John  Street 


Port  Arthur 


Dial  5-6589 


Wamsom  Lumber  Co.  (1957)  Ltd. 

Lumber , Buildina  Materials , Coal  and  Mhllwork  . 


Compliments  of  ..  . 


adOn* 


‘^/Ae  ^A/cc/me  AA/ou  jAAncm  in  A/Aj/y  ni  twye 


Your  Electrohome  Dealer 


for  IX  months  guarantee,  on  all  ports 


Fort  William  Lumber  Co.  Ltd. 


94-1  Simpson  St 
Dial  3-954-5 


pretab  homes 
summer  cottages 
garages 


Superior  Bowladrome 

93b  Cummings  St".  — (12.515 

Call  For  Open  Bowling-  Times 

0 

"Bowl  Me  Superior  l Noy 


J&RIbAlD 
TdAKEHEAD  IdTD. 


• Campus 

• &RADUAT10M 

• Vocation 


tX  So-  Cumberland  St. 
Port  Arthur  , Ontario  . 


Nor-Sfior 

Motor  Hotel 

American  Express  ^ Carfa  Blanche - 
Credit  Cords  Honoured , 

* tT.V.  Ch  annels 
Ik  News  Sfcmd 

* Souvenir  Shop 


Compliments  of 

Big  Ed  "5 

House  ot 
Bargains 

Co . L+d. 


The  Great  Lakes 

Riper  Co. 

LIMITED 

Fort  William  , Ontario. 


Congratulations... 

To  Tke  Rrst  Groduatmc^  Class  Of  The 

Lakehead  Teachers  Col  lea e 61 

Best  Uishes...For  Continuous  Success/ 


Mount  IT  Kay  Fuels 

FORT  WILLIAM-  PORT  ARTHUR 

* Serving  the  Lokehead and  District  uith.  quality  fuels...  since  1320 


INTER-COLLEGIATE  PRESS,  LTD. 

Publishers  — Manufacturers 
Yearbooks  — Yearbook  Covers 
Diplomas  — Graduation  Announcements 


Inkster  Boulevard  at  Bunting  Street 
Winnipeg,  Manitoba 


